The Tr^cdic _ 

Z4.|Doeft graunt me hedgebog,tfien God grant me too 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deed* 

Oh he was gcmle.milde and \>ertuous. 

<^lo. The fitter for the king ofheauen that hath hinr.'- 
ta,~ -Heis'in heauen, where thou flialt neucr come. 

Xjla. Let him thanke me that holpe to (end himthtthcry 
For he was fitter for that fiiace then eai th. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place clfe»ifyc will heare tee name it. 

La. Some dungeon. Gio, Yourbsd.chatnber. 

La. Ill reft beridethe chamber where thou lidi. ' 

^lo, SowtllitMadame,tiliTlicwuhyou. 

L<«. Ihopcfo. 

(7/0. I know fo,botgentlcLadie Anncj 
T o leaue this kind incounter of our wirs^ 

And fall fomevvhat into a flower mcthodcj v : 

Is not the caufer of the timelefle deaths 
Of thefc Plantagcnets, Henry and Edwardy 
As blameful] as the executioner i 
La. Tbouattthccaufe,andmoffaccl»ft efFc£Ii- 
<?/o. Yout bcautic wastbe caulcofthatjefFeft* 
y out bcautie which did haunt me in my fleepcy 
To vndertake tbedeaih of all the world. 

So I might reft onchoute in your (weet bofome* ^ 

La. if I thought that,! tell ihee’homicidej 
Tbcfe nailes fhould rend that beautie from my cheekci. 

G/o. Thefe oics could ncoer endure fwcet bcauticlswtacky . 
Youfhould not blcmilh themif I ftood by; 

As all the world is cheated by the Sunney 
So J by that, itis my day, my life. 

La, Black night ouctfliadc thy daj'iand death thy life# 
g/o. Curfc not thy felfc fairc creature, thou art both. 

L.«. Iwouldl wcrctobereuengdeonthec. 

G/o. Itisaquarrell moft vnflaturalli 
TobcrcuengdonhimthatloucibyoU. ^ 

L<«. It is a quarrel ! iuft and rcafoiiablci 
To be rcucfigd on him that flew my husband. . . • 

G/o. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husbajitf, 

Didit to bclpe thee tp abetter husband* - _ . 


of Richard the tliird. 

His better doth not breath vpon the earth* 

GU. Go toojheliuesthat louesyoubcttettbenhccould 
La. Name bimi GJs. Flantagenet* 

L<*« Why .whit .was hed 

C/o. The felfe fame naracjbut otic of better natuee. 

La. Whijrebbe^ - 

G/e. Heere. She§ittetha$bim, . ' 

Why doeft thou fpit at race ’ ' 

La. Wouldit were roortailpoylbn fbrthy fake. 

Glo. Neuercaniepoyfon ftomfafwceta placc. 

La. Neiier hoag-poyfonona fowlcr toade, 

Out of my fighl,thoudoeft infeft my cies. 

Glo. Thine eiesfwect Lady haucinfefted mine. 

La, Would they; were Bafiliskes to flrike thee dead. 
gio. 1 would they were that! mightdieatoiicey 
For no w they kill me with a liuing death; 
Thofeeiesofthine,fromnutiehauedr3wneraltteatet, ' 
Shamed their afpeA withiftoreof ehitdiftrdrops: ‘ : 

I neucr fued to friend nor'eoci»te,; s .; ;! sa; < : ‘U; 

My tonguescouldifteuer reamefwefte foothingwords ; 
Butnovv (hy;beawie«s;prQpoftiexQy.fee:r ' > 

My proud heatti^efjandpremptsimjftonguc tafpeake* t 
T each not thy lipsjuckfcof Qe,foc they were made f 

For kiflingLadyinotfoi filch oomempti. ' 

If thy reuengefuflheaf t^cannot fbrgiue, r 

Loe here llendf hee'this fiwrpepointcdfword, 

Which if 'thou picafeto hidein true: this bufom^ . 

And let the foule.f(j*,thfhatadorcth thee* : : .i 1 

I laieitnakedto thedeadlyftroke^ jr.i . . . . 

And humbly beg the death vf4»i;my knee., • ' , 

Nay,doftot;pavp|fe3ifwa£Tvthark'ild;y0urhusband>- 
Butlwmhy,be?Hciethatp*0^dkcd.mc.^ : 1 , 

Nay now difpa(eh,tvvas |;fbatlHldkii}g Henry,, > ^ 

But rwas thy hcauenly:(<ifieihat:f«®c on 

Take vp the f?/ordpg4iuc,qt;takevpme^ thefiporU), . 

La. ArircdiflembJerjDboUghlwifhthydeaih, 

I will not be the executioner'. • i; / 

G/e. Then bid naekill my felfe,and I will do it. 

I bauealreadie, 

B a ' Ch. 


260 



